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A HUMBLE HERO.

This quaintest oluss of I in the West
are the rallroad mwen, ot the milllonalre
Aists of Wall treet, who minnipulate
and mortgages, but the bard-
waorkml, puurltnpa!ll and bLig hoartad  mwen
who drive ond Wesitern locomuot fves, fecd the
roaring fives and risk their necks, Hmbs and
lives in olumbering up and down, batwesn
msd over the onre. A short time sinoe |
found myself at n Utle rallrond  restanrnnt
nt Union, Ind. 1 was on wy way to fill a
appointment in Southern Ohlo, It
was about 2 weloek in the morning, and 1
bad to walt alout threo hours for the east
bound trnin,  While comfortubly tonsting
my feet upon the great stove, in which a
flaree, soft-conl Hre wan hurning, an engincer
nndd Liw firerean entersd the room, with bliok
bands and smul ty faces.  They rentod them-
polves om high stools at the lunch counter
nnd, ealling for ple and coffes, bugno a chne-
acteristic conversation relative to their o¢
cupation In lle.  Their dioll hamor s im-
ible for me to yerfeotly dwsoribo. At lnst
old engineer, rubling theend of his noss
with the Lack of lis band, while bis fingers
| the half of & plump pumpkin ple,
and holding in his othor huu‘ n stean ing cup
of coffes, which o oceasionally blew upon Lo
cool it, wigh a peoulinr Western drawl nnd
tone of voice, related the following in-
t, which at that moment imypressed me
a8 boing one of the geandest recitals [ had
ever lintened] to, 1 give his words as noarly
ns powsibie, only transposing and changing
sufficient'y for versitieation. [ had
piaver heard of the ocourrence before, in
which the hero was n brakeman by Lhe
nam of
DAVE DRIGHS.

Dave Driggs hoe was n rallrond man,
A common kind o chap;

He didn't go o cent on styls,

Ho wouldn't give n rapp

Fur them as put on dudy clo's

Ay hifalutin' ar's,

An' tho't "emstlves soma higher up
Than Him upon the sia'rs,

He wore a yaller Nannel shirt
That wmade him ook immenss,

With that ar' diomon’ pin o' his
Tha' cost him ity conts,

Thay witzn't much in ilroadin
Hu tho't he didu't khow,

He wue the brakeman o' o tralo

Upon the B, & O,

But after all he hnd some stronks
0¥ comumon senss in him,
A little erenm (nxids his pan
That wan't too tiin to skim,
I've soen him tpsy ez & top,
I'ves soon him goin' wild,
Tve seen bim jump an’ vesk his e
To rave a leetle chikil!

One Carle Docembor night the trans
Got drifted in with snow,

That threw the engins down & bank
A hutidred feet bolow:

An' np on end an' all about,
In every sort o' siyle,

The busted freight cars got "emsolves
Uncoupled in a pile.

The engincer an’ fireman both
Hed left the track Lo siay,

An' upderneath the smuhed cabooss
The dead conductor lay,

Bat Dave, he heard the orash io time,
He jumped with all his might,

An' in a snowhank, on his heal,
Ker chug! he chanced to light!

Ho hung to his old lnnterp Light,
He got upon his foet:
Thar in the dark be stood alone,
The wreek waz Jist complota,
The snow it beut agin his face,
A bitin' blizzard blew,
The wind jist howled nn' serenmed an’ roared,
Ax' chilled him thro' an’ thro',

It frozs the clo's upon his back
Ee stiff as any shad,

I tell you ‘twas the proper time
Yur all the sand be had!

Yis, Dave be Lad a level head,
Ef he wasn't much on dress,

He bounded back aling the tyack
To save the night express,

He beard the rumble of the traln
Just ez it hove in sight

Araund the corner, o suddon gust
0" wind blew out his ligkt,

An' thar he stood, the wreck boliind,
The comin' train belore,

A hurryin' on to sudden death
A bundred lives or more.

There big an' bright before his eyes
Ho saw the headlight gleuwm;

Ho hoard the rattlin' o' the whoels,
The sissin’ o the stenm,

An' leapin’ from the railroad track,
Exz past the engine flew,

o the cab with all his might
Dave Driggs his lnntern threw,

It gtruck the starilad engineor,
1t fell upon the floor,

1t rolled nlong lnto the light
Bofore the five-box door.

He rewd the lotters “B. & O
Upon the shattorsd zlnss,

He stopped the truin befure he struck |
The plle he conldn't pass!

A’ Dayve, he went to woark next day
Jist oz e adwo had ;

Me didu't go aloafln' round,
Nor git the blz-hend bad,

The oity papers put him in
An' Inid the prais oo thick —

But, sho! for all the fuss they made
Dave didn's care a stivk.

e still is brakein® on the road,
e w'ars that yaller shirt,
A leotle wuss for use, perhaps,
An' ruther dark with dirt.
He tradel off that dinmon® pin,
Te sure is vou were born,
An' got a cluster dinnon’ ringl
Humph! dison’ ina hora,
—Eugens J. Hall,in Chicago Inter-Ocean,

iroctar |
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| 41f you go away, I give you hundred

HILDA’S STORY.

I have n friend who lives in Dakota,
and rnises In that remarkable territory
some of the finest whoat thut is raised in
the world, PPart of the winter of 1882 he
spent in the East, and often ggme to my
rooma, whero wo enjoyed ¥ 1 plens
nnt hour together, During these inter-
views | lenrnod many  intoresting  facts
connecto] with the everyday experiences
of sottlers in the Waost.

One incident in his frontier life pmused
me very smueh, and 1 will repeat i, #s
nenrly as possible in  his own words,
for the benefit of the Companion renders,

“My next neighbors,” he paid, Yare a
young Norweginn and his wife, The
man, whose name is Pete Neilson, isnbout
thirty years old; tall, broad-shouldered
and goodenatured. His  wife, Hildn, I8
gevernl yeurs younger, n bright, smiling
woman, and full of lifo,

“Bometimes, after work for the day
was done, 1 used to walk over to Neil-
son's and sit on the bench outside the
house, and chat with him for hnlf an hour,
The house itsell is a small affuir, of the
clnss known in that part of the country
as ‘shanties.’ It is tight-Loarded and
banked up about the sides, and is proba-
bly warm and cosy even in our bittorest
wintere, Pete had set out a few trees in
front of the shanty-—elms and cottonwood
—and had built a little arbor over the
daoor, under which the bench wis placed.
Thore were o fow flowers in hoxes near
by, and an old vellow cat was almost
always stretched out at full length in the

doorway. It is a pleasant, home-like lit-
tle dplnu.
“ A fow rods from the house wns a

‘straw-barn,' with a heavy log frume,
that Pete had built. 1t wus complotely
buried in n mountain of straw. One
evening, aftor 1 had become quit ot
home with my neighbors, I ventured to
i

Al Well, Pote, Tsuppose you became
neguainted  with your wife in Norway! |
Perhups you have known cuch other
since you were children?’

** Pute was smoking his long pipe. Ho
did not I'l,'*ll_\', but ﬁmglmrl quistly. 1
glanced at his wife and saw that she was
smiling, nnd had « roguish Tight in her
eyeas she looked at her husbnnd.

* This excited my curiosity, and Isaid
to her, * How isit, Mrs. Neilson? Huave
vou known Pete since he was a little
boy ('

b “h l'll).’

“Then you eame over on the stenmer
togother from Norway? .

“ L Oh no,’ and she laughed outright.

A Did you meet him on his way out
West?

‘*¢No, no, no.’

‘4 You must have found him here,
waiting for you, then,' T continued
Inughing.

¢ No, he not here when I come,’ she
sald, ne sho wnlked over to where Pete
was sitting and sat down on the ground
nt his feet, *Shall 1 tell, Petet’ she
nsked, looking arcnly into his face,

“Pete kept on smoking, but nodded
good-humoredly.

** His wife lnid her hand on his knee
and for a moment was thoughtful and
quiet. Perhaps she was getting together
hier somewhat senuty colloction of Eng-
lish words.

O Well,? she said at last again, look-
ing intp Pete's taco and smiling, * 1 come
to here with my furder and my mutter
and my sistevs, My farder thke quarter
seetion, and then he suy:

feest Hilda, you take quarter seotion,
too, Youmore old than twenty-one.™’

“* Rather a frank confession, I thought ;
but she evidently had no sensitivencss
about her age, und went on;

480 1 takes this quarter,
come and really live here.  Oaly I put up
leetle  house, and sometime come here
with my farder for one day, or for two

But I not

“ ‘8o by-an'-bye Pete ne come here,
too. And no more good land left; and
he know how nobody live here, so he
build house here, too, and live here ull
times and plow.and dig well.

*“ i 8o my farder he come here and he
suy to Pote, **Go away, you bad man!

You no see first house what built before
you eomet"”

4t And Peto say he no eare for house.
“You must live on quarter when yon
want ot it. Nobody live in those house.
I live here all time. Quarter section
ming,” he say.

4080 they shake heads and wlk loud
and shake fists.  But Pote he stay.

s+« o never see me, He think my
furder want this land himself. Bo then
my farder und I come snd stay in first

| house all time,

** “Then Pete e come to there, and he
say, “Goaway! go away! Do not live
om my land. It is pot you's land." He
say many such things,

#i6No," my farder say to him one
duy, it is not my land."

* *Then Pete look surprise and say,
I not you's lund, thon go jway.”

“ O But my favder shako hoad, and say !
very lowd, **Not my lsud, but my deugh-
ter lund.” |

i« “Ihen Peto he look st me, sift in dark |
corner, and he wore *stonish,  But he go |
nway that time, and plow  some wore,
and build steuw burn and buy cow. And
some time [ hope he go away and leave
land for me, sl some time' “Jiwere she
looked up again and smiled ot Pete,
Some time 1 hope le come back to seo
us seme more, and not go away, And |l
sit at window and wateh Pete build
houss and barn, aud plow, and | say:

s+« aere have good house aud barn,
but he all so lonesome without some
wife,"

“ My furdor say always Pete is bad
man,  But I dsew be not bad man,

SOThen he eomes aguin, and he say,

dullar for not huye auy more trouble,"

“gut my furder say, “‘No; this d
wy daughter land, Bt if you go u¥ay
I give you fifey dollar for nol o have
oMo INOTE "

{ the geoeral

** ‘But he sa 'rlo.‘dd he go off ngain,
Ho then bhe l;uiftl more bigger house, nnd
buy hens, and plow some more.  And
he come nemin.

““iAnd this time he walk right up and
stand elose in front of me, and Jook at
me so [ want to run awny, But 1 sits
still,

YiAnd he look down at me, and say,
f"Who live on thie land "

“iAnd [ ean hardly spoak, but I eay,
very low, I live on this lund.”

“Then he lnugh and say, ““Who
cleei”

ST langh too and say, ““You too,”

“¥Phon he say, 'Yes, we all two live
on this land, but who own this Innd?

““Then my farder; he say, very lond,
“My dmsaghter own it."

“‘But I know it be vory hard to get
to own it, because D'ete really live on
lnnd before [ really livee on it. So I
sny:

e aprang you own this land, and
p'raps I own this land."

“ ' Thon he lhagh again, and take my
hands and say, “Weall two liveon land,
but only ons own lund. But if you
marry me then all two shall own land.”

$ 4T jumps uR quick, and throw my
apron over my head, and run away,

41 run clear to my mutter house, and
I cry all the way, and lsugh all the way,
But then I say:

WEizMaybe Pote think I don’t like
‘equge I run away. Maybe he never
come some more. Maybe my farder
drive him off. Why did I run away!"
Ho then T ery some more, but then I
Iugh too, ‘cause I feel sure he shall

| come ngain,

v iAnd the next day he come, And
he say to my farder to tell me to marry
him.,
conclugion,

“ Peto nodded and smiled. *Yes,' he
said, ‘we all two own land now.'"—
Youth's Companion.

“ Stonewall” Jackson's Climb After
Persimmons.

A Pittsburg (Penn.) Chronicle writer
snys: While in Lexington, Va., last
June, at the unveiling of Valentine's
Recumbent statue of General R, E, Lee,
material for sketches of the ecarcer ol
Stonewnll Juckson was sought after
among his co-laboreragprior to and dur.
ing the war. An old assvcinte professor
of Jnokson's, who served on his stafl in
the enrlier partof the war, and whose in-
timacy was almost, as strong as that ol
brotherhood, related to me the following
anccdote of Jackson, And the story
wuscorroborated by Licutenant George G,
Junkin, wow living at Christiansburg,
Va., and at that time an aid to Jackson
and one of the actors in the amusing
little drnma;

In December, 1881, while on the march
buck from Dam No. § on the Chesapenke
and Obhio ewnal to  Winchester, and
while riding at some distance in advance
of his stafl in company with the afore-
mentiongd old friend, Jackson espied in
a fleld alongside the rond o pergsimmon
tree heavily Inden with, at that season
of the year, its delicious fruit, Turning
to the relator of the eplsode Jackson,
suddenly changing the topic under dis-
cussion, and with unwonted warmth of
manner asked: +*Colonel, are you fond
of persimmonsi” “Well, general, 1
can’t suy I nm  particulurly partial to
them, 1 oceasionally eat a lew when
they are handy,” roplicd the colonel.
“Well, colonel,” rejoined Jackson, with
increasing warmth, 1 am passionately
fond of thom, and feel o great desire for
some of those remarkably fine ones on
that tree over there,” By this time the
staff were approaching and the colonel
suggested Lo the general, who wasin tho
set of dismounting, thit he send some
of the young men for a supply of
the fruit, but Juckson persisted
in going himsell, saving he felt they
would be enjoyed the more did he pluck
them with his own hduds, and hastily
dismounting he crossed the fonce, relus-
ing the kindly offer of help from young
Junkin, who had procured a rail from
the fence to put against the tree to nssist
in climbing. Striding over to the tree,
he removed his sword-belt and, with his
long-legged cavalry boots on, clambered
Inboriously up its limbless trunk, while
tho stafl stood off quietly snickering at
soeing their usually stiurnine commander

i h:'limlrillg the tree like s

hugging anc
schoolboy. But he soon grasped the

| lower limbs and was ensoonsed in n posi-

tion where Lo ate to satiety, When the
nttempt wus made to return to ferra firma,
however, his logs, humpered by the rid-
ing boots pnd spurs, becume entangled,
and voung Junkin hud come to the
reacue with his rail to aid the general in
his descent, Ry this time the snicker
ing of the quict and demure old eolonel
ancd his young comrades had grown to
the proportions of o lowd guffaw, suod
himself joined heartily in
the laughter as be comprebended the lu
dicrous predicament jn which he had

i pluced himself,

Animated Frozen Fish.

The American Anglar vouches for th
following fish =itory: A fish dealer in
Salineville, Ohio, received o bhox  of
froven fish from Cloveland, during one
of "the reeent blizeards. They were so
Lutd and brittle that they had 1o De
handled with groat carg 1o keep thom
{rom '|bl'|!llk‘ll'l‘t,gf LI llLu‘ll'-J, He s0lid one
to an old lndy who took it home sod put

it in a bucket of cold water to thaw out |

gradunlly, During the night she heard
something  splaslung  avoumd in  the
kitchen, Supposing it was the eat tryiog
to get the fish, she jumped out of bed,
seiged the hroom und rushed o the soene.
Sh#found the flsh Qopping in the pon, As
m a8 could be lesmed thisfish had
out in the cold two nights before
heing packed, sud had been out of the
water for more than two weeks.
N e ————
The number of French ing in:
Gabitaata. in Beitiah Nartf Americs i
1,998,029,

So that's all,’ she said, simply, in l

MULE LIFE TN THE MINES.

ANIMALS AS BAGACIOUS AND SEN.
BITIVE ASB THEY ARE USEFUL.

Thelr Usefuluess as an Underground
Motive PFower A High Tribuie
Poid tothelr Genernl tutelligence,

A Pottsville (Penn. ) lettor to the Phil-
adolphin Press says that the recent order
of the Girard estate trustees prohibiting
the use of locomotives in the mines on
the immense conl tracts bought yenrs ago
by the sagacious and benevolent old
French suilor's son restores the mine mule
once more a8 an underground motive
power, nlpmritiou he formerly oceupied
with undisputed honor. It is probable
that in Schuylkill county three thousand
mules are used st the mines, and as a
conl operator paid over $1,000 for five of
these deep-voiced Kentuckians a fow
days ngo, an idea of the immense ontlay
in that direction in the anthracite coal
rogions may be formed.

A mine locomotive will do the work of
ten mules, but it will throw off much
noxious and asphyxiating gas. The
miners, therefore, are reasonably opposed
toit., They arc sometimes, also,the eause
of mine fires, but & majority of operators
seem willing to assume that risk for the
increased amount of work at the dimin-
ithed expense,

Kentucky uscd to be, and still is, the
principal breediog ground for mules,
though of late years lllinois, Missouri,

i just as good stock. The curlier Dbreeds
were the offspring of Spanish jacks and
thorough-bred mares. The get was
nimble-footed, strong, handy und will-
ing, but light. The substitution of Nor-
mun mares for thorough-breds produced
n grade of mules botter adupted to heavy
work and jugt as spry and spirited.

A mule is un:-i-.[‘-r(-ll fit to enter the
mine ufter he has renched threo years of
age. 'The Intter is considered rather
youthful, and preference is given to ani-
mnls that, by reason of a larger experi-
ence with the world, are better qualified
to contend with its trinls and tribulations,
The length of his stay after he enters the
mines it 18 impossible to forecast, He
way be removed, but he seldom dies, and
iz not often, comparatively speaking,
killed.

From the day he enters he is com-
Fclled to exercise every faculty of which
1e 18 possessed to prolong his career, He
finds numerous natural enemies all work-
ing nssiduously to shorten his days, but,
in spite of them all, he gets fat and
round, hiz coat becomes sleek, glossy
und mouse-colored, and twenty years of
servitude may find him sgomewhat calmer
and more inclined to meditation, but

The nature of his employment inside is
to draw cars in the gangways. It is o

few days to thoroughly understanid what
is required of him, and thenceforth he
performs his duties with unwavering,
uncomplaining zeal.
Leen hurnessed he will take his place st

start at the ri
right place, 1
and by a mistake command him to stop
short %it is probable he will be unheeded,
or that the mule, having stopped, will go
to the rear and with his shoulder push

o

the ears to their proper place.
He learns the ropes very rcmlili‘, and
no well-regiilated  horse  would  ever

dream of attempting things a mule does
without a thought of its impossibility.
To o mine mule nothing is impossible,
Experienced drivers say mules may be
taught auything, and the incredulous

perform in the mines.

At night the mules of a colliery are
stabled in a cavern off the gangway.
This is boarded up around to hang up
the hurness, and, probably, also to Keep
tlive the memories of the stalls of youth
and verdunt pastures,  They are liberally
fod, und require and receive bot little
othor gare.  From vear to year thiey live
in darkness und gloom.  Sunlight and
fresh air are unoecessary Lo their theifr.
Their vision is sharpened by the per-
petual night, so that they aequire the

| gift of the owl to penetrate far into the |

inky bluckness of the deep, damp pit.
They may become color blind, but are
always able to discern an object or find
| their way in the degpest shaft they have

Lever worked in,  And thus they live
(barring necidents) ten, filteen, twenty

known to have
thirty-five yeurs

yonrs—aye, ono mule is
gpent the greater part of
underground.

The most frequent csause of mine
mules' death is being jammed betweon
cars, While standing on the gangway
miiroad at the head of oue trip of cars
another dashing suddenly round n curve
ey cateh him and crush out the vital
spark, but if thero is o means of  escape
e will takee it, Tt is only when theyo is
not room enough by the side of the trck
for him to jump into that he loses his
e in this way, ‘T'wenty horses would
b Killed that way before one wule is
Heally there is only one other way in
which I remssmber to bave ever heard of
s mule meeting his deatly, and that is
when the mine is  suddenly drowned
out

This is not always sure cither Not
long ago seven mules were unuble to os
cape with the maen, when the socumn
lntod  water in un old working  broke
throngh fnto the one in which they wire.
I'he water filled the maogway to within a
fow lnches of the roof,  ours afterward,
when the pumps bad roduced it sufli-
ciently, the stable-boss swam in to the
mules and found them propped  up on
thelr hind logs with their heads up, and
their noses  clevased above the lond.
Fustening the halter of one to the tail of
unother, and taking the lead mule by the
hewd, he swwm them to the footl of the
slope, up which they wallked with only a
n!u[ku and a whinnying tor feod,

A colliery emplo 200 men will find
i use for thirty mules. T will average

Town and other Western States have bred |

searcely less keen, nimble or wiliiug.|

vare cuse when he requires more than a |

would experience a shoek on witnessing | fish  before them—aus sheo
some of the feats they are compelled 10 | sheep—one or another diving

l

$15u aptece.  Half a million dollars in-
vested in mules entitles that often-do-
spisod aunimnel to considerntion.  Indi-
vidually he fails to reeeive it,  His nume
ix an wpithet.  Tobeas “dumb as amile
implics an nlmost supernuman d-;]':lh of
ignorance, whereas the mule is not dumb,
nor is he ignorant, but rather ho is s su
gacious, ealeulating, eensitive, spirited,
reasonable and brainy hnimal.

Strange Cuse of Literary Thefl.

In n New York letter to the Indianap-
olis Times wo find the following curious
story : Brain-stonling is carried on in
various wiys, and dead men are genorally
the most convenient prey. One of the
snddest cnses of this sort came to my
notice a short time gince, and as it has
a flavor of romance about it it merits
notice, Knowi for many years by
reputation u certain writer of plays and
newspaper storics, chance threw her in
tote-n-tote with me, and her supreme
ignorance of the very themes on which
sho had won her reputation as a writer,
surprised and disappointed me. Mention-
ing the fact to un intimate friend of hers,
I lesrned the following romantic truth:

residing with her
parents in X——, They were a respect-
able Hebrew family and made their
living keeping boarders, Among their
guests was a young foreigner, full
of ambition for liternry fame. He con-
sumed the midoight oil translating
from his native tongue plays and other
miscellaneous articles—*"his dreams of
youth”—und with the pride of a
| markyr consented to aceept obscurity in
n strange lund for the time being, until
he should fight the rade battle, knowing
that genius alwaye has to struggle for
‘rur‘.uguitiun, but 1t vanquishes at last.
Alns! the young man fell ill and was ten.
derly nursed by the Iady in question.
The hand of death was on the young ex-
ile, and his heart warm with gratitude
toward the woman who showed him so
much sympathy. “That I may not die
unknown,” said he, **and unread, take
wll my plays, manuseripts, ete., sell them
and keep the procecds ns o weidk token
of my gratitude for your attention.” Bo
suying, he died. The fair Jewess did ne-
L eept all, did sell and did win in America
a reputation as the authorof all the dead
man left, declaring them her own pro.
ductions, and as such they have been re-
ceived by the public, both on the stage
and in the arena of journalism, with
ipmim- and censure, Yet any one of an
{ average knowledge of life meeting this
| lndy would question her ability and ask
how came she to he so Well known, when
| she has not a single quality to justify
the reputation she bears, It is not even
an honest accident to have won n repu-
tation under such circumstpnees. but i
is nevertheless a truthful statement.

handsome woman,

Hunting Fish With Dogs.
Captain Mayne Reid, in St Nicholas,

As soon as ho has | gives the following interesting descrip-

tion of a peculiar Fuegiasn manner of fish.

the heud of a ““trip of cars.” He will | ing: By this, the four esnoes hove ar
ht time and stop at the | rived at the entrance to the inlet, and are
f the driver be s new one, | formin

rin line across it at cqoal dis-
tances ?rnm ont another, us if to bar the
wuy aguinst unything that may attempt
to puss outward, Just such is their de-
sign; the fish being what they purpose
enfilading,

Soon the fish-hunters, having com-
l‘;lelml their “eordon’™ and f]rup]wll the
dogs averboard, come on up the vove,
the women plying the paddies, the men
with javelins upraised, ready for dart
ing. The little foxy dogs swim abrosst
of and between the canoes, driving the
P-dng.-{ drive
undet
at  intervals, intercept  such  as
attempt  to  escape outward, For
in the translucent water they can see
the fishh far ahend, and, trained
to the work, they keep guard against o
break from these through the inclosing
line, Soon the fish are foreed up to the
inner end of the cove, whereit isshoalest :
and then the work
mences,  The dusky fishermen, standing
in the canoes and hending over, now to
this side, now that, plunge down their
spenrs nnd flagigs, rarely failing to bring
up nfish of one sort or gnother; the
struggling vietim shaken off into thi
bottom of the eanoe, there getsits death
blow from the boys

Por nearly an bour the curious aquatic
chase is carriod on: not in silence, $Put
umid a chorus of deslening nojses—tl
shouts of the savages and the harking
and yelping of their dogs mingling with
the shrioking of the sea-birds overhead,
Auvd thrice is the cove ““drawn " by the
canoes, which are taken back to it
mouth, the lne veformed, nnd the pro
pess ropatod il good supply of the tish
best worth estehing haus been securvd.

1o

A Cure for Drankenness,

There is & preseription in use in Eng

fand for the eure of drunkenness, by
which thousands nre said to luve hoon
coubled to  recovor thvmselvies LT

rovipe camo into notoriety by the ¢fforts
of the communder of & stommship. e
hd fullen into such habitusl druakon
neas that Lis most carmest offorts to re
claim himself proved unavailing. At
st he sought the advioe of an vmioent
physigian, which he followed faithfully
Tor severs]l months, sod o8 the end of that
time he hind lost all desire for liquor,
lilllulll'_:ll he hind been for nuny years lvd

cuptise by a most dubnsing appetite,
The re 'i],-i'. which ho  afterward |||1h
Hshod, and by which so mu y othier

1lfllllk:lt‘l| s have bven nssisted to yelor,
is s follows :‘“liilllll‘l' of ii’(ﬂl, twerty
gruing; magnesia, forty geadns; peppor-
mint, forty-four drachms; splrits of nut-
meg, tour drichms.  Dose, one table
spoouful twice a dny,

The lute Lord 1 lertford was one of the
few persons priviluged to make jokes in
the queen’s prosence, and he often oavsnd
her to indulge in & hearty lsugh,

|
-

Twenty years ago she was s mature and |

|

'y New York church choir,
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THE WISE BELLSA.

a wmnny Babbath morning,
Forth twn mesengars wers sped,
That the bells be sot a-ringing;
Ome to say, in chime and singing,
A fair maiden is to wed;
Ume to say, with knall nnd mossing,
A fair maiden listh dead
By mischanos tha stupid servanta
Went uot whither they were bade;
But each where was sent the other,
Oune said: “Ring the bells right glad
For a bridal.” Said the other!
“For tho dead ring slow and sad.”
Bo it chanaed that nt the bhridal,
All turnel pale to hoar the bell;
While the gladsoms wedding chiming
Mid the dirge discordant feil;
But the angels hearing, whispered,
“‘In the chimes and in the knells:
Wisdom, more than man could teach ye,
Did you spank to-day, Oh, hells!"
—=Millie C, Pomeray, (n the Continent.

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

“TI'm locked in slumber,” murmurs
she prison bird in his sleep.

The most appropriate pastry for 4 frea
tunch counter—Spongo cake.,

The grocer who sclls twelve ounces for
. pmmﬁ depends on his winning weigh.
— Picayune.

Towa is said to be out of debt, Bhe
sught to change her name thon.—Phila-
delplia Call.

If you want to put monoy in a sound.
mvestment buy telegrapli stock.—Phila-
telphia Chronicle.

Artificial cork hns been invented, and
we shall soon hear of adulterated life-
preservers, —Lowell Courior,

Batter is the name of o tenor singer in
He is ocos-
sionally put out by the first bass.—States:
wan,

“Hello" is a mighty small word, bui
the patent on the machine through which
it is said, is worth $25,000,000. —Topeka
Lance,

There are 16,828 Quakers in Indiana.
30 many broad-brimmed hats must be
quite a protection to the soil in dry
weather.—Burlington Frea Press,

The greatest oleomargarine franll yel
gmrﬁelrﬁtal is the lubeling the buckets
with o ferocious billy goat to indicate
genuine butter,— Atlanta Constitution.

““Are you trying to button your shoesf"
asked the wife of & fat man who was
grunting as he struggled to fasten the
recreant buttons, *“No!” he sarcastically
growled; “‘can’t you sec I'm combing my
hair?"

When the judge says, **1 sentence you
for life," the grammarian and the pris-
oner look upon it quite difTerently.
one thinks it very brief senténce, the

| other thinks it couldn't well be longer.—

of slaughter com- |

i charlstan of Franoet

Boston Témen.

The curiosity of a child of five had
been aroused by secing nmagnifying glass.
“How many times does it mbglﬁlﬁ"
asked o gentleman, thinking to puzzle
him. *““As many times A5 yvou look
through it," was the quick reply.

When the farmer with s ery awoks

At five in the mori, and heard the stroke

UF vhe bl as it 'gan to ring,
mmped from bed with .
a:-rl; i“:::ig z‘i:l,;‘l::%u {"

lﬁlhl " Mn‘ ;
—Nm’l’ork Jowrnal,

The critics are poking fon &t nhmq&
tine article for saying “‘man is our
brother.” Of cuumay;l::gis. You wouldn't
sult him your sister, would yout If the
article aaid: **Mun is our sister,”
eritics would huve reason for kiukl'ng.—.-
Peok'’a Sun,

A Detroit river flshermun says that the
pike of the straits is u very destructive
fish, One that was recently speared had
swallowed another pike and that pike had
swallowed  perch,  The trouble withthe
whole business is about swallowing the
stary.—icayune,

A LEAP-YHAR VIOTIM.
“Now, Charley, m A thes
Just give utz a u{t':l:’l‘mrllﬁf EIIEI;,
' going, look kindly upon e
And give mo o deur, parting L

“Don'o do it, you'll rample my oollar,
You'll muss up my hair nnd m
1"l teld my manima—yos 1 i
You borrid girl, den't be so rash”
— 04l Nty Devrick,

And

A Queer Character,

Mangin, the celebmted black-lead
poncil maker of Pards, isdead, He drove
yvery day in an open  carringe, uttended
by a servant, to his stands either by the
lace Vendome or on the Place de In
Hourse, 115 servant handed hin o case,
from which ho took lorge portraits of
himself and modals with' deseriptions of
his pencils, which he hung on either side
of him. e then replaced his round hat
with » moeniticent burpmsiaed helmaot,
mounted with brillilant plumes. For his
overcont he douned o costly velvet tumne
with gold fringes. He then drew up s
pair of polished gtecl gauntlets ulmngh
li llld,-, coviered his bireust with s bf“ﬁlmt
cuirass; “ and piuu-d [ I'il‘h].\'-ll.lnlllltﬂd
sword ot his side.  His servant then put
on o velvit robe and holmer, and struck
I.It' 0 DRLELEY €0 ORI ".'b'llll ||I(lll|lli‘d lll guld.
To the erhwds gathered aronnd he thea
exclabmed s T am Mavgin, the great
Years ago 1 hired
v modest shop in the Rue Rivell, but
eoudd vot sell |-t-|n']l\ I'ltr!ll!.._tll 10 ey my
ent,  Now, attracted by my lwm-;nil:l
rest, my wiaving  plames, tll_]' din an
ghitter, I sell milliogs of pencils,™ This
was trug:.  His !H.‘l\l':h.!l were Ltho very best.

| —

Thu Dutch papers mention the dis-
sovery of a Mcertain oure" for gout. A
pensant who was confined to h

bed by

1 sharp attack was stung by s bee,
ilmost immediately be felt better and
aext day ho was well A shorl time
Wtor nnother patient thought he would
try the same remedy, wod, huving in-
luced o boo to sting him on the paré
legted, be also was was cured,

e



